The Paſſionate Damſel ; 


OR, THE 


True Miſs of a MAN. 


In which ſhe ſets forth a true Sence of her Sorrow. 


O come away, young Men I pray, Without your aid I am afraid 
and grant me my Requeſt ; N I never ſhall have reſt. 


To the Tune of, The Vertue of the Pudding. This may be Printed, R. P. 
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That he would do 16. J neer did dꝛeanr, IJ hope there is ſome chat well pity my Caſe, 


when J usd to fealt him wich Apples a Ale, ko no Body knows what J daily endure 
And otten with Cheele⸗Cakeg, nay, Cuſtards For a Husband. 
(Land Cream, My Chieels were once clear, white and reo, 
And pet he hath left me to weep and he wall lfte the very Roſe oz the Lillies fo fair ; 
For a Husband. r But now you may ſæ it is paler then Lead, 
Take pityofme ſome Man J pay, andJ am almoſt at the point of Deſpair 
foz into deſpair Pm ready to fall, | For a Husband, 
It you have no Money the Parſon to pay, 208 =ince'J have loſt my true Love John, 
Jl pawn my belt Petticoat, Snucꝶ and all J wich J could have either Robin oz Dick 
| For a Husband. $$8 There's no one fo much knows the mils of a Yan, 
Onte johnny he let me on his Knee, | e that in loꝛrow hath lig hd my ſelf ſick 
and many wet Billes of hint then J had, 98 For a Husband. 
And he with Emhzates ſo cudled me, (nad f 5% Alas”! A ce fill day by day, (Child, 
a many young Women that now are with 


char t er lince that time, J have ben almoſt 


For a Husband. 205 And J that am many years older than they 
Alas! A cannot dep in my Bed, mutt Mt live a Maid which makes me grow 


but every night there J — and 198 | 9 1 3 7 5 - For a Husband. 
And many ſkrange Rumours doth run in my mi be my Delight 
x OT "(head on me fo2 a Living he then ſhould rely, 
eng ! ora Huzband, 09 Pd labour all dy, and Þd plea'e hint at night, 


AJ would enthꝛate, there's none in the Moꝛld d be kinder 
cd tee xc, nn 


So a ns the Gone Bf in: Prone 2 
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